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THE LIFE OF BALZAC|

PEN BKETCH OF THE GREAT FRENCH
LITERARY GENIUS,

Brerinstingly In Delt, He Concocted
the Wildest Nehemes Por Making
Money~1he Tragody of Hin Woolng
and Wedding Mme, Hanaka,

The life wtory of Honore de Hualzae in
Wtinitely wore fusciunting than noy of
the tales that eippled from bis faclle
pen, nodd the woidder 18 that scores of
needy  nuthiors hinve not solzed  upon
sueh rlel meterinl nud turued 1L lote

gold,

Balzae was not ouly a Freuchman,
but o geolow, tealy o wild cambluntion,
AL st e thoughit e wanted 1o e o
lwwred, thew o wiiliooalre, then some
thing else, Lis deslros all ithrough life
fulrly tmpbilng over ench other. Al
obe the e b Utwo homense aud
pole desires to be fuous nnd to be
toved ™ 1 hid deterioiusd from my
ehillbionsd thiat T owould e g gredt mnn,
I oanid with Andree Clionder nn 1 strock
my forchend, “There s somethliig e
peath that! 1 felt, 1 belleved, the
thonghit swathidy we that | wiust ex
pitens

I Nis vurly gouth Balzne 410 pot
puvcces) b bus Liling in linpressing wo-
Wit otk Dils dnprortauee, CWIH tears
of wortigentiun 1 bow el Lefore the des
cislon of the workl, but my  distress
win wot Dieen, 1 odetermined 1o re
VULRS My aell on soviety I would dou:
Mitte the feminine intelleet nidd so have
thiv el WL iy wmerey. Al
eien shioubil be fise ] upon e wiwen the

wiaitl

syt B the dJdodr anpgsineed 1Dy
gt CWhat be lins began with the
aword™ lu b ouf o | ‘1 sl

fedsh with thie

Thire
to thie el of his Quys
lustiugly o adebit; the netists
s, wust be o splendid one
thines when he wis surrounded by the

el 1o b
v wes evel
e,

N

wos wiaeh of th

costiiest Lieto o bivde N hid ot enough
woney o buy food o He took coffor o
kewep himiselr wwake, nid lie wrote uidd
wrote til hwe ull the
e belng o the comdition of o “track
ol biare,” hurossed wnd pursued by hils
creditors aud knowing that all his guing
must go to them,  He mnde eloborate
socret planw 1o nttend the rehearsals of
hin plays.

As the place of Balgac's nhode was
kept strletly aecrot for fear of hils cred.
ftorn, the thne of the rebearsnl ench day
wan to e commuuleatsl to him by 8
messenger from the thenter, who was
told to wilk In the Champs Elysees to
ward the Are de PEtolle. At the twen
tieth tree on the left, past the clrele,
be would find s man who would appear
to be louking for n bird in the branchea,
The messcuger was to say to hlm, 1
have It," and the mun would answer,
“As you bave I, whit are you waltlng
for™ On recelving thik reply the emis
pary from the (deon would band over
the paper and depart without looking
behind bim, The only comment that
Lireux, who appears (o have bheen a
practienl man, mimde on these curlous
arrangements wns that If the rwentl
eth tree bad been struck by lghtning
during the ulght he supposed that the
servant must stop at the twenty-first,
and Balzac assented gravely to this
propoaltion.

Baleace concocted the wildeat schemes
for making money, such as the cover
g of bis garden with glass houses for
the produectlon of plneapples, by which
he was to make 400000 franck & year,
and the transplantation of 00000 onks
from HRussla to Franee, by which be
was persunded 1,200,000 fraues could
be earned, But when these sehiemen
falled - and be usuully got tired of them
when the excltement of working them
out had subslded-he always had a
play or a novel In his pocket by which
the pressure of his creditors conld be
at least temporarily reduced,

But the tragedy of Balsac's life was
hia long woolng of Mme, Hanaka. The
acquaintance began with a letter from
the lady, who deprecated Balzac's
views of women as expreased In his
“La Peau de Chagrin' Balsac was
strongly Influenced by the letter. He
replied to it, and, notwithstanding the
fact that she was a married lady, he
was soon hopelessly In love with his
unknown correspondent. Soon he Is
writing, “I love you, unknown, and
this strange thing Is the natural efect
of an empty and unhappy lfe ouly
filled with ideas.” “You are In all my
thoughts, in all the lines that I shall
trace, In all the moments of my life, In
all my being, In my halr which grows
for you." Wventually they met secret-
ly, exchanged thelr first klss under the
shade of a great oak at Neufchatel and
promlsed to walt for each other.

In 1841 Mme, Hanska's husband dled,
aad then began for Balsac a perlod of
hope deferred that lasted for nine
yoars and broke his health, so that
when at last the great lady consented
to become Mme. Honore de Balzac he
had no longer the strength to enjoy
his ' long deferred happiness, Five
months after the wedding he was in
his grave, There seems to be little
doubt that all the love was on one side
and that Mme. Hapska bad outlived
the romance of ber early Interest in the
great novellst. ‘“Thres days nago,”
wrote Baleac, "1 married the only wo-
man [ ever loved, whom I love more
than ever and whom 1 shall love till
death. This unlon In, I think, the ree-
ompenss which God has had In regerve
for me after so much adversity, so
many years of work, s0 much gone
fthrough and overcome, I am nearly
nad with happiness."

His happiness, nlas, was of short do-
ration, Endless Instructions had Bal
mac went home te his manservant and
fto his relatives as to the preparations

was exlisiinted,

A0 "Notwe Wan ONINABLY Nghted, but
there was no response to the manter's
wentinued knocking, for peor Francols,
e manserviant, overwrought by the
stealn of the situation, bad gone mad,
and the travelers had fo walt In thele
carelnge t the door could be foresd—
a osnd endiog of a wiserable Journey!
From Bulgnc's idealization of the wo-
mun he had wooed so long he gradual-
ly awoke, Utter moral collapse and
vortigo were his portion.  He was only
fifty-one when he died at Paris In 1860,
and the denth of Mme, de Balzac oo-
currd In o the same yonr, Balzac's
troanures were Jeft to Mme, de Balzac's
marrlod duughter.

The very duy of her funeral Mme.
Georgen Minlzech's creditors pushed
her and her mald into the street and
rifted the house In the Hue Fortunee,
The booty was transported to the nue
tlon roow kuown s 'Holel  Drouot,
and there n wile wan held by order of
Justice of Ralznc's lbrary, his buhl cabi-
nets and sote of his manuseripts, In-
cluding that of “Eugénle Granded”
which lind been glven to Mme, Hanska
o Dec, 28, 1838 Durlng the shamelesis
plllnge of the house the valtures who
ransacked It found  evidence of the
most reckless, the wost Tmbeelle, ox.
travagunee,  One room was filled with
boxes containing hats, npd in another
plles of contly silks were heaped un-
touched  sinee thele wrrbval from the
tushlonn bbe haberdaslior or sk mereer,
Bulzae's treasures, the curlositles he
hid amussed with so much trouble, the
pletures of which he bl been o proud,
were ruthlessly welzed, while procious
munnseripts and letters which would
perhaps buve hrought fn 100,000 francs
If they hnd been put up for sale were
thrown out of the window by the ex
asperited throng~Kionsas Clty Inde
pendent

CURIOUS PLEASURES.

They Were Custly ns Well, Slnce the
Price Was Denth,

' Inte Wing Ludwig of Bavarla
frl'qu-'lufl_\
opera for his private delectition, but
nn Englishiman, Donny thorpe,
malntnined for his personal entertain
ment w broigs e e
oue of thie wost poted organizations of
the Kaglish mouaste linll stage

AE Dony thiorpee svas at duvalhd nd,
bty muible wa graufy his pussion for
DWW s, engagind
the Kelby troupwe.  He lind s stage
it i his howe, whereon they per
formwsd dally. 1t wis his babit to sug-
gest pew steps, nnd while encournging
thewn to fresh endeavor one day e
brought on the attack of heart discase
which ended his life,

He was not the only one killed by
his pleasures, for Theodore Botley, an.
other Englishman, devoted his whole
Jifo to his stomach. He had agents
throughout the world in search of new
dishes, and, that he might eat more
frequently than nature demanded, It
wis his practice to engage In manual
lubor for the purpose of getting up an
appetite, He had the largest lbrary
on the subject of eating that has ever
been gathersd together, In the end he
died of starvation because hls stomach
wis unuble to assimilate ordinary
nourishing foods,

He bad bis complement in Charles
P, Cashel, in whom the sense of smell
wias ua keenly developed as It ls In a
bunting dog. He reveled In the richest
perfumes and n the end lost his sense
of smell completely through overin-
dulgence In the perfume of n Bouth
Amerienn flower. This left him unable
to detect the odor of escaping gas, and
b was usphyxinted

The Russlan Count Ivanovitch of the
thime of the firat Emperor Nicholas dled
of fright at the announcement that the
emperor had declared his Intention of
viniting bim and sending him to labor
in the salt mines If he did not leave
liis bed to welcome him. For years he
had never left his bed and indulged
In liquid foods as belng the more easy
to ent.—New York Herald.
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Not m Wedding.

It wan just one of the sights we see
In a great ecity—see, pass by and for-
get. An Itallan boy not more than
twenty years old, washed clean and
dressed In his stiff Bunday sult, was
poated I an open carriage which had
cost him a week's pay for the after
noon, His arm was Iald tenderly about
the shoulders of the sweet faced girl
who sat beslde him, decked in her pure
white bridal array, They did not
speak. Thelr eyes werg fixed sadly on
tho little white thing that rested on
thelr knees. The day was cold, but
they did not heed it They heeded
nothing but the little white thing
neross thelr koees,

“Hello, BIII!" a man on a conl wagon
greeted the driver of the carriage.
“Weddin', eh ™

Bill shook his head. That was all,

Then the man on the coal wagon
looked again and saw the little white
coffin.

“Hxcuse me, Blll" sald he, and took
off his cap.—Brooklyn Bagle,

Aanotner dort of Fowl.

“The Inipudence of that young broth-
eor of mine!" exclalmed Mrs, Nagget.
"He just told me I was no chickes
when I married you."

“Well,” weplied her unsympathetio
bhusband, “that's true enough. You
weren't a chicken, were you?”

“No; I was a goose."—Catholie Stand-
ard and Times.

Wenther Wine.

Thirty-two people had been arrested
for speeding thelr autos in a little
town. At dusk the justice sat in his
office counting the proceeds. As he fin:
fshied he turned, smiling, to his clerk
and sald:

It has been a fine day."—Lippin

Kfor the reception of his bride, but the
homs coming was_a tmale occurrence.

oott's Magazine,

performances of |

DARING WILD BRUTES. ‘

Fhe Panthers of India and How They
feoure Thelr Prey.

In certiln parts of Indis the panther
s nnmed “bipat,” which means calam- |
ity, for he s An ever presenl scourge
among the people, Hin proper nue I
tendwa. It is the habll of these pan-
thers for a famlily of them to quarter
themselven on & cirele of villages with-
In convenlent distunce of thelr nightly
prowlings, As soon an the sun is below |
the horlzon they wally forth from the
cover of the surrounding forests and
watch the paths by which the viliage
herds and flocks return to their resting |
places, If a meal cannol be secur
then, Inter on they enter & village and
patrol the dark lanes in the boldest
wanner. Nothing comes amiss to them |
thut % not too lnrge and heuvy for;
thelr strengll. |

Chilldren, dogs, gonts and the youug
euttle are thelr tavorite quarry. They'
are bold encugh to dash Into s but eyen |
with u lgnt burning in i, selze thelr |
prey, then rush away with Jightolug
upoed and, with o nolsclessness that )
I8 warvelous, retreat with thelr prize |
to the nearest cover and there devour
it, In the morning the poor rillngvr,"
following the tracks of the retreating
anloal, soon urrlves at the few re-
malns of lix gont or call or waybe v
chilld, i

1a the following way the natives get
thelr revenge: A stroy dog Is caught jn |
the villuge and s tied out on the path |
generally frequented by the panther
futully. The balt s carried off during
the night and devoured close by, Next
duy & machan (platform) t» fixed in o'
convenlent tree, nnd In the evenlng a
Kid iy tisd on the spot occupled by the
dog on the previous night, The sports
it settles bimself (o the machsn be
fore sinset nud begins bis watch,

Terrified by bhis lonely position, the
kil Legins a frantle bleatiug, which
soon Aftracts the panther warsuders,
whilch are skulking about near the spot
where they found thelr last meal. A
short stilk soon brings them to the kid
andl  directly  under the coneenled
sportsmay, who shoots the beasts. It
Is lmpossible to follow the panthers
ito the lmpenetryble cover they fre
quent, and they pever shiow themselves
In daylight.—Chicago News,

Tin.

Who first found tin? There Is a leg-
end among the Corulsh miners that
Bt. Piran, an Irish hermit, was the dis-
coverer, His anclent church in the
parish of Perranzabuloe, In Cornwall, |
lajd bare of sand by the sea many
yoars ago, has recently been repaired. |
Cornlsh miners still keep the feast of
8t Pimp, who, sccording to the fa-
ble, first found tin, forgetting that
thelr forefathers had long previoualy |
sold It to the Phoenicians, Posaslbly the
legend points to the fact that this|
Irishman was & skiliful metallurgist

A Correction,

“This,” sald the professor of anato
my as be exhibited a human jawbone,
“la the loferlor max!lary."”

“I beg your pardon, professor,” mald
one of the married students, ‘*‘but
didn't 1 understand you to say the |
skeleton you bave before us belonged |
to a femaule?”

T dig."

“n that case, then, there Is no Infe
rior maxillary."”

cnglish as She Is Written.

The publication which wus once
broughit out In FPortugal beariug the
title “English as She Is Spoke” has for
a long time enjoyed n worldwide repu
tation. ‘'ourlsts on the continent of
Europe sonfetiines come gcross exnin
ples of Euglish quite as curlous as that
of the Mortuguese author

In the bedroom of a hotel at Genoa
the following notice wus found: “The
lumeuntations of the walters are obliged
to be made at the burean.” It was In a
hotel also, and not 4 church, that the
followlng request was wnde in writ-
Ing: “Visltors are prayed into dinner
when the bell rings, that they way not
disturb the order of the service,” There
Is a hotel advertisement (o Calals sta-
tion to the following effect: “Quite a
pecullar animation resides at this fash.
lonable spot of Parls. In the rear the
grand opera of a splendid architecture
on one «lde of the Grand hotel, entlvely
made afresh and In o wore exteusive
wny, I8 the meeting of all strangers of
distinetion.” Finally, this curlous leg-
end bas recently been seeu on & notice
board on u garden wall ln Jergey, one
of the Channel Islunds: “Any dog found
in this garden the proprietors of the
dog pald one pound sterling for each
times.”

Easlng the Pressure.

“Mr, Kiljordan," sald the young man
with the bill, “would It be convenient
for you to"'—

“No, It wouldn't!" stormily Inter-,
rupted  Kiljomdan, looking up with
blood In bis eye, “Yon addle pated
{diot, don't you know enough not to in-
tefrupt o man when be's at work?
The payment of this lnstallment isn’t
due till tomorrow nnyhow, you dad-’
dinged lunkhead! For half a cent I'd
throw you out of the window, Take
your gumdasted face out of here or
r'n"—

The tereified youth walted to hear no |
more, He darted out through the dmrl
and made for the stairway, down
which he went three steps at a time, |

“What ails you, Kiljordan?' nsked
the man at the other desk. “Why dld
you ftry to scare that boy half to
ndmﬂ-l?"

“I've no grudge against the boy," he
answered, turning to Lls work, “but 1
conldn't swear at the womun with the
gentle manner and the neighborhood |
charity scheme who buzzed me for
half an hour before he came in, and If
had to let out on somebody."—Chicago !

Tribune.
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Thoroughly Illustrated

By 265 Actual Photographs
taken at the time of the Awful
Catastrophe

This great book which retails at $1.50
and so much desired by every one is now
offered as a premium with

The

Morning Astorian

In order to get the Book subscribe for
the MORNING ASTORIAN atthe regular
. subscription rate, 66c a month and 50c
- addditional to cover cost of express-
age. Old subscribers can get this
book by paying the additional charge of 50c.

|

Only a limited number of books
will be given away---come early and
avoid the rush.

000000000000 000000000000000000000000000000000%0000



